THE MAN I KNEW

the water in such a way that he isolated the one blazing cup-
board, and the whole thing was out before the fire brigade
arrived. But there was meanwhile a funny little occurrence.
Captain Charteris, A.D.C., had appeared in rather dirty-
looking pyjamas and, when the fire was extinguished, the
flooring was all burnt and we could see anyone passing
underneath. Douglas spied Charteris just below and, out of
pure mischief, seized the largest jug he could find and poured
the contents all over Charteris's head saying, "A very good
shot, and5*, he whispered, "that will clean him!" Captain
Baird and myself, who were looking on, could not help
roaring with laughter, which ended our experience rather
amusingly, and we all went back to our beds quite happy.

During the latter part of June and the early part of July
Douglas attended some French manoeuvres at the Camp de
Mailly, and at this meeting he came into close contact with
the French generals who, in the war, held responsible com-
mands in the French army.

I come now to the end of these happy days, when warn-
ings of war came to us all at Aldershot. To me it was not a
surprise, because ever since my marriage I had lived with
the idea of war with Germany. The whole army had for
long realised this and had remarked upon it many times,
whenever we had any trouble at home, such as coal strikes;
and I firmly believe and have heard many others say so too,
that the trouble in Ireland caused the Germans to think that
England would not come into the war.

When the blow came it was very overwhelming, though
work kept the wives from grieving too much; but I shall
never forget myself the troops marching past the gates of
Government House at dead of night to concentrate at
Southampton for their departure to France. I want to make
special mention of the bravery of the wives and mothers at
that time. Amongst them one never heard one word of
complaint. Of course the sorrow of parting had been too
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